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O YES. O YES, I DO CRY: 
THE BISHOPS BRANLES WILL YOU BUY; 


yu Biſhops firſt begari to ride {> (| Butnow that Bittheir beſt delighe, 

in ſtate, ſo neare the Crown, 2h wy on | 15 broken with the reſt : 

They have been aye putt up with pride, © --+ þ- And ſo their Horſe have o_ them quite, 
and rode with great renown : which cannot be redreſt, 

But G o Þ hath pulPFdthele Prelats down; The Gallowes-bir would bide them be#, 
inſpight of Spamand Pope ; at Reines they be not roteen ; 

So ſhall their next Ecclipſe be ſoon The Saints of G 0 Þ whom they ſuppreF, 
in England ſeen I hope. this glorious day have gotten. 


They thought their Saddles had been ſure, Since they their horſe and harneſſe Sold, 
when they began ro ſir, come buy their Bridles here, 

They did not care for Church, nor Cure, Thar afterwards it may be told, 

| their Grandure was fo great : who bought their Riding-geere, 

Their Curpals was fo cloſely knit, For this hath been a farall yeare, 
they would not take a re ; | _ forPrelates in this. part, 

Their Bridle bare fo ſtrong a bits Thenler theſe Romiſh Rogues retire, 
great marvaile *t was to ſee. and ſeek ſome other art. 


The Snaffles ſerv'd them, I have ſeen, Let Nova ScoTIA keep them now, 
they rode not farre abroad : they*c fitteſt for that place, 

Firſt from a Do&orto a Deane, For G o Þ and Man, could not alow 
they bare the Biſhops rod. to ſpare them longer ſpace. 

They card not for contempt of G 0, Their dignities broughc chem diſgrace, 
nor Church, nor Common-weale, with damnable diſdain ; 

T hat all this Land was overlode, Since Scotland rooted out that race, 
while fortune turn'd their wheele, let them not grow againe ; 


T heir Snaffles ſhortly — forſook, But now brave England be thou bent; 
for weakneſſe to command,  tobamwsb all that brood, 

And then a Thrawner-bit they took, And make your Lembeth Lad repent, 
for to o'rthrow the Land : that never yer did gad 

Thcy ncvcr fpar'd us ſpurrenor wand, | But ſhamefully hath ſought the blood 
which long we did indure ; of ſakeleſſe Saints of G o D, 

They held not right the Bridle-hand, Releeve your Lincolne, better lov'd, 
their Saddles were nor ſure. and ſer him ſafe abroad. 


And then a Chaunter-bit they choos'd, Andas for Irelands odious name, © 

as Chauncellour of eſtate, that hath indur'd ſo long, | 

That none before, but one had us'd, Their Tyrannie ſhall end with $hame, 
which broke on Striveling gate ; albeit their ſtate be ſtrong ; 

They did for digmtie debate, | For Gop will ſurereveyge their wrong, 
for none durſt them controule, their Villany ſo v4le, 

be £54 + be Temporall lords of late, The heaven hath heard their forrowing Songy 
which they may now condole. and fighing all this while, 


Then for a French-bitlong'd they faſt, So let the Devill goe Biſhop them, 
which curb'd proud Curtour kinde, as he hath done before, 

Which they from Lambeth got ar laſt, For never Man ſhall worship them 
it was the Popes propine ; inany Kingdome more ; 

And mountedthem fo to their mind, ; For Scotland that they croſt ſo fore, 
in all their riding geare : | {hall now with gladneſſe ſing, 

Burt then began they to decline, | And bleſſe him did our ſtate reſtore, 
and buzsl: up Babel hete, that was our Gratious King. 


THrt PrROFHEStE O: OLD SYBII-LA, 
Wuaircn SECRETLY © '£ Told TO & MILL A. 


When Scotlands hundreth and ninth unconquered Kin. ihen thou brave England which was led fo Linde, 
The ſixteen hundred, thirty and ninth yeate, ' By their perverſe Epiſcopapall Pride, ; 
Into by age of thirty nine Shall Raigne, _ PW. And Trelands shameleſſe SuperFtitiou ſmne, © 

Then 5hall the Papall overthrow appeare, VL. Shall be ſuppreit , wh» cruelly have cride; 

Which all the Arts of Europe hall admire : So that that Sacred Propheteſſe Sybilla, 

For Scotland 5hall that bleſjed worke began, Shall shortly come to paſſe She tells T o i MILL 4; 
Then shall the Whore of Babell , we had here, And T 0M tells me, and I muſt tell*t againe, 
Be banisht quite, which Bishops did bring in. Through Scotland, England, I r:land, Fance and Spain: 
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